ACT I                           C^ESARSWIFE                                J3

ARTHUR: That will be very nice. Good-bye till then.

[He goes out. She is meditative* She gins a slight start ds

RONNT comes in.
VIOLET: I hope I haven't torn you away from anything very

important.
RONNY: I was only typing a very dull report.   I'd just

finished it.
VIOLET: You mustn't ever bother about me if it's not

convenient, you know.
RONNY: I shan't have much chance, shall I?
VIOLET: No. . . . Look, here's the list.

[She hands him a sheet of paper on which names are

scribbled> and he reads it.
RONNY: It looks rather a stodgy party, doesn't it?  I see

you've crossed my name out.
VIOLET: It's not much good asking you when you won't be

here. Whom d'you advise me to ask in your place?
RONNY: I don't know. I hate the idea of anyone being asked

in my place. Shall I start on them at once?
VIOLET: If you don't mind. I have to go out, you know.

[He sits down at a writing table ^
RONNY: I'll start on those I dislike least.
VIOLET: [With   a   chucklel\ Don't   you   remember   when

Arthur said I must ask the Von Scheidleins how we

hated to write them a civil letter?
RONNY: [Writing.} Dear Lady Sinclair.
VIOLET: Oh, she asked me to call her Evelyn.
RONNY: Hang! I'll have to start again.
VIOLET: It always makes me so uncomfortable to address fat

old ladies by their Christian names.
RONNY: I'll end up "yours affectionately/* shall I?

VIOLET: I suppose you're awfully excited at the thought of

going?